4io     THE MEMOIRS OF THE BARON DE MARBOT
Lannes, deceived by an incorrect report, and thinking that the enemy had also abandoned the city, sent Colonel Gueh^neuc in a hurry to tell the Emperor that we occupied Vienna, and Napoleon, eager to announce this great news, ordered M. Gu6h6neuc to set out at once for Paris.    Bat the place still held out, and when Lannes tried to enter at the head of a division,   we  were   received  with   cannon-shots.     General Tharreau  was  wounded  and  several  soldiers killed.    The marshal withdrew the troops into the suburbs, and decided to send Colonel Saint-Mars with a summons to the governor. He was accompanied by M. de la Grange, who, having been for a long time attached to the French embassy at Vienna,, knew his way perfectly.    A flag of truce ought to go forward alone, accompanied by a trumpeter;  but instead of acting according to this  custom, Colonel  Saint-Mars  took three orderlies, and M. de la Grange the same number, so that with the trumpeter there were nine of them, which was far too many.    The enemy thought, or pretended to think, that they were coming to inspect the fortifications rather than to bring a summons to surrender.    A gate suddenly openedr and there came out  a squad  of Hungarian  hussars, who charged sword in hand upon the party, wounded them all severely, and  carried  them prisoners into the town.    The troopers who committed this act of barbarism belonged to the Szekler regiment, the same which, in 1799, had murdered the French plenipotentiaries, Roberjot and Bonnier, and severely wounded Jean Debry outside Eastadt.1
On hearing of the unworthy manner in which the Aus-trians had shed the blood of the party sent with a flag of truce, the Emperor came up indignantly, and sent for a great number of howitzers to bombard Vienna in the night. The defenders, meanwhile, had opened a terrible fire on the suburbs, and kept it up for twenty-four hours at the risk of killing their fellow-citizens.
On the morning of the llth, the Emperor went round, the outskirts of Vienna, and noticing that the Archduke Maximilian had committed the serious mistake of not lining-
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